


Several times in the past few weeks he has locked himself away with 
one or another of his scenarists in an isolated hotel near Lake Bracciano. 
But each time they have returned with the scenario still unfinished. How 
could he decide on the final details when he still did not know what one 
of the principal characters would look like? Often he would come in at 
six in the evening to interview aspirants, and it was at such times that 
he looked most depressed. 

For some time there was talk of Anita Ekberg. But after having waited 
in vain for a decision that Federico had promised to make by Easter, 
Anitona has gone to Hollywood to be married. Her agent learned the 
news from the papers, and called Fellini to ask whether he knew anything 
about it. Wasn’t Anita supposed to be in his picture? 

No, he could not bring himself to have the key character, the earth- 
mother, played for the third time by the same actress, however perfectly 
she embodied his concept. He tested a number of unknown candidates, but 
in none of them could he find the big white-fleshed woman he sought—a 
respectable Saraghina, in sum—motherly of manner and simple of mind. 

We have all taken to heart this major problem, and sometimes stay 
until very late in the production offices recalling faces we have known in 
the hope that one of them may turn out to be that of Signora Carla. 

Today Fellini has taken his cameramen, his costume designer (Ghe- 
rardi) and his makeup man to test Sandra Milo at her home. I cannot 
understand how he came by that idea. A few weeks ago I saw Sandra in 
a theater lobby and was shocked by her gauntness. Two years ago, I remem- 
ber, she was delightfully rounded. 

But I also recall what Ennio Flaiano, one of Fellini’s scenarists, said 
to me one day: “We often argue over the choice of an actor, but in the 
end Federico is always right.” 


May 3 Last night Ian Dallas came to our almost empty 
offices for news about the film. As usual, we were discussing who might play 
Signora Carla. Dallas began to rack his brain. 

“It seems to me I should certainly know someone,” he said. “It is 
impossible that I don’t know anyone like that.” 
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